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f . . *wzwnvic i rapem 

Tn W a nr mg ?? ammet in hcf fo «Mes tender/ 

To anfwer, He not wed , Icannot love, 

£?J nd ?! W y° u P ard °ni Me. 

vvh ? e you vviIJ,you fhall not houfe with me • 

Thurfday IS neere,lay hand on heart, adi£ 

And ^° U K C min f 5 Fegive y°u to my friend ; 

Andyou be not,hang, beg, ftarve,dye in thefireets 
For by my foule Ue ne’re acknowledge thee, 

TmfW V“T' ? aIlevcr ^lb?4ood, 

T ?«/ Tc -h bethink . e y° u > Fe not be forfworne. 

>/• Is there no pitty fitting in the cloud« 

Thatfees into thebottomeofmygriefe > * 

O fweet my mother caft me not away, ' 

De.% this marriage for amonetka weeke • 

Sth/rd 1 - d °Zr n0to make the Brida,J be d k * 
inthatdim^nument where TV&rAW 

Unfair 13 !, th L t f l ltf,ret:urnea S aine to earth, 

Uniefle that husband fend it me from heaven, 

X177 c ? mfort me > counfeJl me. 

so« * ounot awordof " f 

Ithinke’irhpfl Cafc fiartcfs as now « 

' ST* X a r dl/ll_cJ out to him : an Eagle Madam 

Hath net fo greenc, (b quick , Jb fjiire anej** 01 
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Exit, 
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0/ Romeo ^Juliet. 

As/V* hath :beforew my very heart, 

3 thinke you are happy i n this fecond match. 

For it excels your hrfr; or if it did not, 

Your firft is dead, or ’twere as good he were. 

As living here and you no ufe ot him. 

Jul. Amen. 

thou haft comforted me marvellous much. 

Goe in and tell my Lady I am 1 gone, 

Having dilpleas’d my father , to Eattre/tce Cell* 

To make confelfion > and to be abloly d* 

Nur. Marrie I will, and this is wifely done. 

Ancient damnation, O moft wicked fiend. 

Is it more finne ^wifo methus fMlworne, 

Or to dilpraile my Lord wirh that fametongu » 

Which foe hath prais’d him with above compare, 

So many thoufand times? Goe Counfeller, 

Thou and my bofome henceforth foallbe twame r .\-v 

lie to the Frier to know- his remedy, 

If all elle fade, my felfe have powertodye. . 

Enter Frier and Count j Pans. 

Fri. OnThurfday fir 1 thetimeis very foort. 

Ta. My father Caplet will have it fo. 

And I am nothing flow to flacke his half e. 

Fri. You fay you do not know the Ladies minde. 

Uneven is this courfe ,1 like it not. , 

Pa. Immoderately foe weepesforTV^/w death, , 

And therefore have I little talkt of love : 

For Venus fmiles not in a houfe of teares. 

Now fir her father counts it dangerous 
That foe doth give her forrow fotnuch fway. 

And in his wifdome haftes out marriage. 

To flop the inundation ofher teares, 

nvinirtefi hv herfelfe <tlonc« . 
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